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to describe it. All I will say is that I am delighted with
it A good house on the top of a high hill, with high
hills all around it, embower'd in woods, thro' an opening
of which the Potomack, its shores and Mason's Island
are distinctly seen. I have never been more charmingly
surprised than on seeing this retreat, but enough of it by
and by. We go there on Wednesday. On my way
home I called on Madam Pechon. On seeing her, I be-
lieve, I have seen one of the happiest of human beings.
She had her little son in her arms, which however did not
impede her hastening to embrace me. I was affected to
tears. I folded her to my bosom, with sensations of
almost equal pleasure with which I embraced my dearest
sisters. She is perfectly well, so is her son, so is her
spouse. My friend expressed what I must believe to be
true pleasure on seeing me. I have already promised to
be almost a daily visitor. But I must stop. When I get
among my little mountains and towering woods, I shall
write you wonderful letters. My kindest love to Papa
and all my other excellent friends.

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

Monday, January 23, 1804.

.... My family affairs go on pretty well; I have
an old woman in the kitchen as a drudge, for she cannot
cook; I have a miserably idle dirty girl as a waiter, whom
I shall get rid of as soon as possible. Milly is my stand
bye, she cleans the house, makes beds, irons, clear
starches, and attends Julia while I am in the kitchen,
which is two or three hours every day, as I cook every
dinner that is eat by the family and have even to assist
in dishing up dinner. I have had a fine little girl of 5ct order, the
